GEORGE  CRABBE
" Welcome—yes ! let me welcome, if I can,
" The fortune dealt me by this cruel man ;
cc Welcome this low thatch'd roof, this shatter'd door,       190
" These walls of clay, this miserable floor ;
a Welcome my envied neighbours ; this, to you,
" Is all familiar—-all to me is new.
" You have no hatred to the loathsome meal;
"Your firmer nerves no trembling terrors feel,
" Nor, what you must expose, desire you to conceal;
"What your coarse feelings bear without offence,
a Disgusts my taste, and poisons every sense.
"Daily shall I your sad relations hear,
" Of wanton women, and of men severe ;	200
"There will dire curses, dreadful oaths abound,
" And vile expressions shock me and confound;
a Noise of dull wheels, and songs with horrid words,
" Will be the music that this lane affords;
"Mirth that disgusts, and quarrels that degrade
"The human mind, must my retreat invade.
" Hard is my fate ! yet easier to sustain,
" Than to abide with guilt and fraud again,
" A grave impostor—who expects to meet,
"In such grey locks and gravity, deceit?	210
" Where the sea rages, arid the billows roar,
" Men know the danger, and they quit the shore 5
"But, be there nothing in the way descried,
"When o'er the rocks smooth runs the wicked tide—
" Sinking unwarn'd, they execrate the shock,
"And the dread peril of the sunken rock."
A frowning world had now the man to dread,
Taught in no arts, to no profession bred j
Pining in grief, beset with constant care,
Wandering he went, to rest he knew not where.	220
Meantime the wife—but she abjured the name—
Endured her lot, and struggled with the shame :
When, lo ! an uncle on the mother's side,
In nature something, as in blood allied,
Admired her firmness, his protection gave,
And show'd a kindness she disdain'd to crave.
Frugal and rich the man, and frugal grew
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